
When the Pilot Blacked-Out 

STUNTING WITH DEATH 



* 



The Colonel Was a '"Softie" 

GRIPES OF WRATH 




(^APET TRAINING MAY BE A IOHO, TOUGH 
6RINP-BUT EVERY BIT OF IT 15 ESSENTIAL. 
WHAT ME LEARNS IN 6ROUNP SCHOOL TOPAY 
MAY SAVE MIS LIFE IN THE AIR TOMORROW/ 





^ HE CAPETS PRACTICE STUNT FLYING" WITH SPINS, LOOPS AN P 
IMMELMANN TURNS UNTIL THEY CAN DO THEM LETTER PERFECT. 
THIS EXPERIENCE MAY SAVE SPLIT 5ECONP5 IN AIR COMSAT 
ANP MAKE THE PIFFERENCE BETWEEN LIFE AND PEATH , 



SPOT LANDING INSIPE A 100 
FOOT CIRCLE MAY SOUNP EASY, BUT 
THAT WHITE RING LOOKS AWFULLY 
SMALL FROM THE AIR. LANPING STRIPS 
IN A WAR ZONE ARE SMALL ANP 
ROUGH, ACCURACY IS IMPERATIVE / 




The stupent pilot poes hundreps OF hours of blinp flying- in the link trainer WITHOUT 

LEAVING THE GROUND. THIS MACHINE GIVES A PERFECT ILLUSION OF BLIND FLYING, COMPLETE 
WITH BUMPY FLIGHT, ENGINE NOISE ANP INSTRUMENT REAPlNGS. 




THE SEAT EJECTOR ENABLES THE JET PILOT 
TO BAIL OUT SAFELY IN SPITE OF THE600M.RH. 
SLIPSTREAM. SUCH EJECTION CAN BE PANGEROUS 
IF NOT EJECTED CORRECTLY; SO CAPETS 
PRACTICE IN THIS GROUND MODEL. 



Formation flying is for protection -not 
beauty. the pursuit pilot is covered by 
his wingman, anp the bombers use their 
combined firepower to repel attackers. 
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/ WHY NOT SET IN A REAL BRANCH Of 
THE SERVICE, LARRy? lAf OWN KIP ' 
V BROTHER JOINING THE AIR FORCE* 







I'M SORRX STEVE, 


\ OKAY, 


cut every man 


JfilYSOY/ 


SELONGS IN j 




THE BRANCH ^A 


i r^il 


ME LIKES W/ 


r A (car,m 


BEST. ANP I I 


F*\^7U 


WANT TO WfJPi 


—^J » t '.SAL- 


"\TJ »/ /■ 


f%ar <i /I 



*• '« 



X 




REPEAT AFTER ME* "I CGIVE 
yOVR OWN NAME J SOLEMNLY 
SWEAR TO UPHOLD, PROTECT 
AND DEFEND THE CONSTITUTION 
OF THE UNITED STATES AGAIN ST 

all EHemes, foreign 
or domestic," 




AfTBK A WEEK AT A RECEPTION CENTER 

Larry HBAPep soum to the station 

WHERE ME WAS TO TAKE MIS BASIC TRAINING. 



Here iarry's career as an airman began » % 





IT'S REALLY VERY SIMPLE. JUST 
PICK UP EVERYTHING THAT 

DON'T MOVE/ 




5AY, SERGEANT 
WHEN PO I 
GET TO FLY ? 





> xzzZOOM' 



MORE NOISE, FLf&Of/ YOO 

HAVEN'T GOT ALL YOUR MOTORS 

** TURNING OVER/ AND KEEP ON 

FLYING UNTIL I TELL YOU TO 
■N -*■ — ■ STOP' 




HEY FLYBOY/ THEY'RE TAKING 
APPLICATIONS FOR FLIGHT 
SCHOOL CADETS/ WHY DON'T 
VOU APPLY— IT'S YOU* 
BIG- CHANCE, FLYBOY/ 




this is my \gee, flyboy, i just don't 
application | seem to be able to keep 
for flight j >ou grounded/ i'll take 

school <^>our application, but i'd 
cadet, Abetter warn you— the 
sergeant/ /officers' board wants 

college boys 

ONLY/ 



:^y 



a 



L>^ 



I ' 



\r* 



t\Y 




MEANWHILE, THE CADET CANDIDATES' RECORDS 
ARE SCREENED.,. 





CAOET 
SELECTION 

BOARD 



I RAN ALL T>1E APPLICANTS' RECORD CARD5 1 VERY GOOD, SERGEANT. WE HAVE ONLY A 
THROUGH THE PUNCH MACHINE, SIR. THE <S LIMITED NUMBER OF OPENINGS, SO WE'LL 
MACHINE WAS SET TO ACCEPT ONLY \ GIVE THOSE MEN EVERY CHANCE AND 

GRAPUATES OF FIRST-RATE COLLEGES. } GIVE THE OTHERS WBR.Y SHORT SHRIFT/ 
HERE THEY ARE, SIR. 



h ^i 



r U 





NEXT PAY.,. 



AIRMAN 



LARRY JETT REPORTS 
TO THE CAPET SELECTION 
80ARP AS ORPEREP, 




fifteen minutes lateg..* 



YOU WILL BE NOTIFIED Of 
THE BOARD'S DECISION IN 
THE USUAL MANNER, JETf. 
PlSMlSSEP/ 




YOUNG JETf 
MADE A 
VERY 
FAVORABLE 

IMPRESSION 

ON US. HE'S 

ONE OF THE 

COLLEGE MEM 

SERGEANT f 



y£5,SlR, I RAN ALL 
THE CARPS THR0U6H 

THE PUNCH MACHINE. 

THE COLLEGE MEN 
WERE IN ONE STACK, 
THE NON-COLLEGE 
MEN IN ANOTHER. 

JEJT'S CARP WAS 
IN THE COLLEGE 

STACK. THEREFORE- 



tm 






V *- 




A f£W OAYS lATf/P.., 




MEANWHILE, BACK A7 THE 
BASS. 



HEM' COLONEL, I--THE 
PUNCH MACHINE, THAT IS-* 
MAPE A MISTAKE. LARRY 

jett, whom you sent to 

CAPET SCHOOL, PIPN'T 
GRADUATE FROM 
COLLEGE. HE ••AH 1 .- /A NUMBSKULL 
ONLY FINISHEP /RUNNING A 
HIGH SCHOOL. ./NUMBSKULL 
HEMJ,«— v -g f^ACHINE/ you'Ri 
V.,-d : *J^ PlSMlSSEP, 
E COKPORALf 



AND THAT'S THE 
SITUATION, GENTLEMEN . 

WE- THE SERGEANT, 
THAT IS.- HAVE MAPE 
A GREAT MISTAKE 
SENPING JETT 
TO CAPET 
SCHOOL.' 



/ 



I THINK IT 
WOULP BE 
UNWISE FOR 
US TO 
APMIT WE'VE 
MAPE A MISTAKE, 
SIR/ 




\ 






!£* 



WE CAN'T REVOKE JETT'S 
APPOINTMENT, BUT WE 
CAN PASS THE WORP 
ALONG TO THE CAPET 
SCHOOL TO SEE TO IT 
THAT HE'S WASHED OUT 

IN A HURRy/ 






*S=- 



4 
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MS 



1 
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AS*. 



OFF/CERS' MESS AT ThB FUGHT SCHOOL., 



OF COURSE, IT'S 
Alt STRICTLY 
CONFIDENTIAL, 
BUT THAT'S T>lE 
PICTUR6 J 



I'LL PASS THE WORD ALONG \ 
TO THE UPPER-CLASSMEN. J 
AMEN THEY GET THROUGH <>, 
BEARING DOWN ON THIS 
JETT SO% HE'LL BE HAPPY 
TO RESIGN.' 



3fc 



r fc 



r 



u 



i-r 



iiir 





I'VE APPOINTED MYSELF YOUR 
PERSONAL TUTOR, JETT- • LIKE 
AT OXFORD.' WHEN YOU'VE 
FINISHED SCRUBBING THE FLOOR 
WITH YOUR FANG POLISHER, 
I'VE GOT SOME OTHER 
CHORES- FOR YOU 



A MONTH OF THE 5UPE-RUIE 
TREATMENT" FIN PS LARRY STILL 
CHEERFULLY "TAKING IT," 





THIS KIP'S A GENIUS AT 
SOAKING UP PUNISHMENT- 
BUT I'VE GOT A SCHEME 
THAT WILL BREAK HIM 
ONCE AND FOR. ALL / 




, 



I FEEL IT MY PUTX MISTER, 
TO TAKE yOU UP AND SORT 
OF GIVE' YOU THE FEELING OF 
FLYING, OKA** 








conversely; we call 
this an outsipe loop, 
fascinating, eh? 




THEN THERE'S THE GOOD 
OLD IMMELMAN TURN-- 

UGHS 




SOMETHING'S 
WRONG, MR 
SLADE 'MR. 
SLAVE? 




HE'S 
BLACK BO 
OUT/ 








x > • ••• , , y% 



■ mAIBHMMMMMMHBNMMm^ 




SOME PERFORMANCE, 
FLYBOYf THIS IS 
COINS TO WASH you 
UP HERE FOR GOOP/ 




I'M SORRX 
JETT/ I • 

TRIED TO 

(5IVE you 

THE WORKS- 
AND BLACKED 
OUT/ 



an upper- 
classman -- 

SUOe-RULE " 
Si APE / 

SO 



TO 

youR rooms 

BOTH OF 

you/ 



SO JETT TOOK 

OVER THE 

CONTROLS AND 
LANDED THE 
PLANE -HIS 
FIRST TIME 
IN THE 



YOU KNOW, ON 
SECOHD THOUGHT 
I DON'T 
THINK WE 
WANT TO 
WASH JETT 
OUT OF HERE. 



AIR/ /HE LOOKS LIKE 
PRETTV600CMie 
FOCCE MATERIAL TOME! 



f . % 



fteGu 



A BOASTFUL VETERAN 
OF THE KOREAN WAR, 
A COUPLE OF COMELY 
GIRLS, A SHORT- 
TEMPEREP BULL, AND A 
PACKING CASE FULL OF 
CRISP NEW CURRENCy 

almost turm "aysoy 

LARRy JETT AND HIS PAL 
HAPPy MOLlCAy INTO... 




At the weekly cadet school dance, 
'flybov larry jett finds that a 
newly-arrived cadet is out to beat 

HIS TIME WITH ANNE CHlCKERlNCr. 



TELL ME ] OKA/ ANNE-' 
MORE /WANNA HEAR 



MOVE OVER, STATE SI PE.' ) KOREA 
I'M CUTTIN' IN/ , K CAl! 



& ^ 



Lrm 



s \ 



ABOUT 

youR 

APVENTURES 
IN KOREA, 
CAL' 



:■ 



ABOUT THE TIME 
I PARACHUTEP 
POWN ON A 
COMMIE 
BATTALION 
HEAPQUARTERS 
AND CAPTVRSP 
THREE CHICKEN 
COLONELS ANP A 
GENERAL SlNGLE- 
HANPEP? THEy GIMME 
THE PlSTINGUISHED 

SERVfCE CROSS FOR* 
THAT LITTLE CAPER/ 



WAR HERO/ 
KOREA 

CAl! HE'5 
CUT ME 
OUT WITH 
ANNE 



HAPPY. 



} 



HUH/ AIL My BABE 
TALKS ABOUT IS 
HOW LUCK/ WE 
ARE TO HAVE 
KAy-PET CAL 
CALVERT, THE 
G-6'8-#EAT 

PARATROOPER" 

WHy DIPN'T HE 5TAy 

IN THE 
PARATROOPS^ 






t 



WOWf Ate. CAPETS \ THEY'RE MAKING A BK* 
ARE REQUIRED TO (OCCASION OP IT, TOO— 

MAKE A PARACHUTE /LIKE A FUNERAL/ I FEEL 
JUMP NEXT 

SATURPAV/ 





YOU'RE SUCH A WORRY- WART, LARRY/ 
WHY PON'T >OU BE LIKE KOREA CALJ 
SUAVE, CASHING, FEARLESS — 





IN PREPARATION FOR 
SATURDAY'S PARACHUTE 
JVN\P, WE'RE GOING TO 
GIVE YOU MEN A SfT OF 
TRAINING IN HOW TO 
FALL AND HOW TO LANP. 





HI, ANNE/ HI, 
STATESlPE.' PIP 

I HEAR SOMEONE 
MENTION MY 

NAME 



YOU PIP INPEEP, CAL/ 
WOULP YOU CARE TO 
WALK ME HOME? 
FLYBOY HERE HAS AN 
ATTACK OF NERVES/ 



^ 




Tmb pay op the BIG JUMP A*8lV£S„, 



. 





GOSH, ANNE, I 
WISH THIS JUMP 
WAS OVER/ 







jsljolj^. 









* 



BufNo.' ButHo/oiefoief 



GOSH, THO 



5E SPANISH BULL 
REALLY 1 EARN 
MONEY 





I'M GONNA BUY 
THE B\GGEST RANCH 
IN ARIZONA/ 




>OU PUNKS CAME 
TO THE WRONG 
PLACE.' HOW 
SCRAM.' 



WE GOTTA TAKE 'EM POWN IN THE 
CELLAR ANP LIOUIPATE *£M / 

f SORR/ PELLAS, BUT 
WMCH YOU MONKEy 
AROUND WITH COUNTER 
PfflT MONBY, you 
GOTTA TAKE A CHANCE 

ON BEING KNOCKER 

OPP/ 









WHAT A LAY-OUT/ ) LET'S ALL HIT THE ROAP / 
A PRIVATE MINT/ £ HEY, GENTLEMEN? 







WE KNEW ALL THE TIME THAT 
KOREA CAL WAS A PHONEY/ 
WHY, HE PICN'T FOOL US FOB. 
<W£ MHWTM' 




HE'S HERE!-TARKA!-BOLD WARRIOR FROM ANOTHER WORLD! 







WHAT IS 

TARKA'S 
STRANGE 

MISSION 
THROUGH 

SPACE? 



OTHER 

BREATHTAKING 

STORIES: 

DEATH IN THE SOIL! 
TOWER OF JACOB DIS! 
ESCAPE TO NOWHERE! 

Plus Special Features: 

• Noise! Tomorrow's Secret Weapon! 

* The Pest Invention! 



WHO IS ZIRA? 

WHAT IS HER ROLE 

IN THIS 

INTERPLANETARY 

DRAMA? 



C *OSA*f 4 °f - , 
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The dogface 




THE ARTILLERY barrage had lasted two 
hours, two long hours filled with the 
thunder of exploding shells and the screams 
of the wounded. Slowly the cold of the frozen Ko- 
rean soil and the lack of motion spread a numhness- 
through Sergeant Steve Chandler's body: a warn- 
ing that could not be ignored. There was no room 
to stir in the foxhole, but to move from it meant 
sure death. He could feel his legs going numb. 

Then the jets came. Their hissing rumble 
climbed up from somewhere behind the front and 
roared overhead in the direction of the enemy 
guns. The barrage slowed, the wail and explosion 
of shells spaced with moments of silence — then it 
stopped entirely. In the hush he heard the jets re- 
turning from the enemy emplacements, their job 
done. They swept back over the lines towards the 
home fields, the weak winter sunlight glinting 
from their wings. 

At this moment a dream was born, a dream th-at 
was to carry Steve thousands of mite s back to the 
States to an airfield in Alabama. He had done his 
work as a foot soldier, and done it wetl« but when 
the jets swept by overhead he raised his $i$hts. 
They were aimed at the sky now— and nothing 
was going to stop him! 

... A large hand smacked him on the shoulder, 
snapping him out of his thoughts. He was in the 
cadet barracks, surrounded by the familiar rows 
of desks and bunks, leaning head in hand over the 
painfully-worked figures on the sheets of paper 
before him. Frank Edwards struck his shoulder 
again, and laughed, loud enough for all the cadets 
in thtf bay to hear. 

"Dogface, 1*11 bet you wish that slide rule was 
an M-l. You'd shoot that navigation problem full 
of holes! Things were never like this in the in- 
fantry." 

The cadets laughed. Steve had left school early 
to go to work in a factory and from there to the 
army. He was rusty in reading and studying and 
had to labor over every page. The other cadets 
were college students who finished each day'* 



work easily, and the sight of Steve bent doggedly 
over his desk writing and chewing his pencrf- hour 
after hour far into the night always amused them. 
Frank Edwards who was tops in the class without 
ever Seeming to open a book, found it especially 
funny. 

"What's the matter, Infantry? Too much talk 
and not enough walk?" Frank did an imitation of 
a collapsing soldier laboring along under a two- 
ton field pack, and the room shook with laughter. 
Even Steve smiled wryly at the miserable figure. 
His classmates were good joes, but sometimes he 
wished rhey wouldn't kid him quite as much as 
they did. He needed every leisure hour for study. 
He would have liked to have time to laugh and to 
kid around, or to do anything besides pore end* 
lessly through mountains of books. 

"Stick with it, boy! Genius is ninety percent 
perspiration, you know/ 4 Frank Edwards told him, 
and laughed again. This time he was openly of* 
fensive. He thought Steve a fool. 

The others chortled, and Steve suddenlv won- 
dered if they all thought he was stupid. When he 
got into a plane, he was % good pilot, one of the 
best, m fact, just as he had been a good fast-think- 
ing sergeant, respected and liked by his men. But 
what could he do to win the respect of his fellow- 
students? For a moment he resisted the impulse 
to hurl his fist into Frank's smile. Then he picked 
up his slide rule and turned to his problem a^iiin. 

The following morning was bright and deaf, 
perfect flying weather. With the other caden 
Steve lined up for air instruction. 

They were shooting takeofTs and landings. In- 
struction planes were taking off and coming in, 
some coming in long smooth glides, others landing 
in a series of unhappy bounces like startled jack- 
rabbits. "I like everything but the landings/' Glen 
Isaac said behind him, deadpan. "Sometimes I 
wonder where the ground is, you'know?** 

Steve laughed. Frank Edwards, who was buck* 
ling on his chute harness for the next flight, smiled 
and spoke to Steve with good-natured contempt. 
"It isn't like hiking either, soldier! Don't start 






digging foxholes in this field with your plane Even 
your GI insurance won't pay for a new runway." 

A plane taxied into the flight line and a student 
climbed out. The instructor signalled to the wait- 
ing cadets. 

"Edwards next . . ."The voice called. "We'll run 
through some landings. Five or six passes." 

With a final contemptuous smile at Steve, frank 

trotted off. 

Waiting for the instructor to get to him. Steve 
watched Frank's plane. It took off, circled, ap- 
proached the field smoothly, and the nose pulled 
up slightly at the end of -the glide path for a per- 
fect three-point landing. Five times in a row Frank 
did it, each landing almost identical with the last. 
As a pilot, Frank was on the beam. Almost as good 
as he was himself, Steve thought reluctantly, as 
Frank brought his plane in for irs final' trial, com- 
pleted the landing smoothly, and turned and 
taxied toward the watting flight line. He turned 
the runway corners sharply, gunning the engine 
slightly to whip the tail around. Steve stirred un- 
easily. He didn't like that kind of handling. It 
was showy, with — always — a chance of a ground- 
loop. 

The plane rolled briskly up the white concrete 
funway to the flight line and the waiting men. The 
pilot hesitated until it was opposite its right posi- 
ton; then he gunned the motor and gave it full* 
right rudder. The BT pivoted neatly on one wheel 
— then not so neatlv. There was a slow delihera- 

mm 

tion in jts motion as the inner wheel rose from the 
ground and hung suspended in space. Then the 
wing tip touched, and the plane went into a wicked 
ground-loop. 

In a fraction of a second all was chaos. The BT's 
prop bit into the wing of the next plane and loosed 
a stream of high octane gas from the tank. The 
gas struck the hot engine of the trainer and 
whooshed into a ball of flame that engulfed the 
front of the plane. 

The group of cadets stood paralyzed. Too much 
was happening and too rapidly for them to grasp 
it. What could they do? Steve had been in spots 
like this before; he commanded groups like thii 
before — it had been his job. He was in combat 
again and his thoughts moved quickly. 

"You four men! All these planes have extin- 
guishers in the cockpits — get them here — JUMP!** 

They jumped, never questioning the authority 
in his voice. Steve was at the burning plane now, 
shouting over his shoulder: 

"Glen, drive that gas truck out of here before 



it goes up, too' You men with Rocky there, get 

around to the other side of the hangar where thev 
preflight, and grab the big stand-by fire-exttn* 
gmshers. 

Steve was on the wing now, the fierce hear of the 
fire beating at his back The instructor who had 
unbuckled his safety strap, grasped Steve's hand 
and slid to the ground. 

Frank was unconscious, sagging in his harness, 
With the smoke and heat of the fire blinding him, 
Steve felt for the buckles His hands were like great 
clunm gloves, the flame sucking the strength from 
J htm. Suddenly the injured man went limp and it 
drained his strength to the limit to drag the heavy 
body over the coaming. 

But other hands were waiting to help. A wave 
of cold air swept over him as the foamite ex- 
tinguishers went into action. He heard the wailing 
of the crash truck and sank into the black depths 
of unconsciousness. ........ 

He was in the hospital, he realized, his chest 
swathed with bandages. He was aware that his 
head turned. The man beside the bed was speak* 
ing: 

*'Glad to see you're all right. Chandler, I came ; 
over as soon as the tower phoned me." 

Steve gazed at the colonel's eagles for a long 
tim> before it dawned upon him that here was the 
base CO He wondered should he salute or, per- 
haps, lie it attention. But his thoughts were swept 
away by the officer's friendly grin 

"That was some (juick thinking out there on the 
field When 1 looked at your service record 1 un- 
derstood why A man who has the Silver Star for 
bravery under fire would know how to handle him- 
self in a tight situation You saved the lives of 
those men, and you prevented the destruction of 
thousands of dollars worth ol equipment. 

"We need officers like you Chandler. The ability 
to reason and react quickly is just as imp'Tt.mr m 
a flying officer as book knowledge!" 

Steve started to smile. Those words helped ro 
heat over the little wounds of the past few months. 
But he was startled when he heard the voice of 
Frank Edwards from the next bed. 

"Thanks, Steve — for a couple of things. You not 
only saved my life, but you taught me something 
else. I . . . well you know what I mean. . . . I'd like 

to apologize for some of the things I've said." 

They smiled and their hands reached across the 
space between the beds to touch in a new bond of 
comradeship. 

THE END 




LAKKV, I'M SICK OF THIS SO- 
CAILEP FLK5HT SCHOOL .'TEeeiBLE 
CHOW, HAKP BUNKS, SPIT ANP 

polish/ MM/AHP woesT of 

ALL"OUe PEAK (TOAAMANPANT- 
COLONEL "CHICKEN 
CHICKERING' 



And who should be strolling 
through the corridor? colonel 

"CHICKEN "CHICKERlNG-HfMSELf f 



that c"HiaceeiNG5 a 

FlENP.' A MONSTER* 





A MONSTER !f SURELY JHEY H I WOULDN'T 
CAN'T THINK THAT OF ME / WHY- f WANT THEM 



wny- 



eeALLV very 

THEM .' 





I WISH CHkTKERlNCr WAS RIGHT 
HERE.' I'P TELL HIM A PEW 
HOME TRUTHS/ HE MAKES OUfc 
LIVES A NIGHTMARE ' 




7&ETURNIN& TO HIS HOUSE, THE COLONEL QUERIES 
HIS PAUGHTEZ ANNE, r 

' ANNE, WHY PO THE 



The next evening. 





what increpible rot/ 
heartep man! 




YES SIR/ YOU ARE 
INPEER SIR/ EVER/' 
ONE SAYS SO- 
SORT OF-- 




WELL, JBTTj HOW'S 
THE CHOCOLATE?' 




£ATEg % „ 



wHo,ME,sier 

no, smt 



ANP THAT KEMINPS ME OF 
ANOTHER EXPEDIENCE OF 
MINE.JETT. I WAS DOWN 
ON THE SOePEK WITH 
BLACK JACK PEJ?5MINO, 
ANP... ARE YOU 

FALLING ASLEEP? 






The next pay the colonel woees mis new 

FOUND CHAZM RIGHT POWN TO THE BONE . 



(SOOP N\OZH\HG, 

-WEN.'ReAUTlRiL 

PAY ISN'T IT? 



*OeNIN6, WHAT 

<sives 

WITH 
CHICKEN?" 





5lipe eule's a jeek, 
hap, &ut he cam 
box, anp he can 
take a punch . ake. 

YOU ALL ei^MT? 



I'LL TAKE HIM, LAKKV/ 
I CAN STILL SEE A 
UTTLE OUT Of- MY 




AT EA5E, MEN/LET'S ) YES,Sie.'lU MUPPER 
HOT O/BZ-PO AMLITAeYyTHE &UM--1MEAN L 



FORMALITY/ 
HOLIDAY, I 

YOU'RE BOXIN<S 
SLIPC euLE SLAPE 



SHALL ENPEAVOR TO 
WEEST VICTORY FROM 

AWJ.SLAPE, 51*/ 



TONIGHT 



\K 



!^* 



t 



L 



m 



^ 



i 



t\ 



fS> 



/ 



That evening... j 










SOMEWHAT UNORTHODOX, 
BUT I'M SUKE THAT 
AT LEAST TEN 
SECONDS ELAPSED/, 
HEM ' 




The next morning, ano the most soul -searing 
moment of the week arrives ... the colonel's 
saturday morning- inspection . 



HEKE HE COMES/ 
AND WITH ALL 
THE EXCITEMENT 
OVEfc THE FIGHT, 

ANO EVEEyTHlNG/ 
THE PLACE LOOKS 

LIKE A PIS- PEN' 



WE'KE IN FOK IT 
THIS TIME, LAKRy; 
"CHICKEN'S" A BUS 
ON NEATNESS.' 



7* 



K 



«x^' 



m 



V*0 



1 



V 



A 



7. 
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Thai night 



—( HELLO, JETT.' I JUST 
/ PZOPPEQ By TO GIVE 
f HAPPY HEEE A HANP 
V WITH HIS CALCULUS ' 




And the next afternoon... 



THOUGHT TO JOIN YOU 
LAPS FOK. PINNEK-' HAVE TO 
SEE TO if THAT YOU'KE 

propez Ly fep/ you 

KNOW/ HEM ' 





WHY POESN'T THE COLONEL 
STAY A MONSTER, IN5TEAP 

OF CHANGING ANP 

CONFUSING. US f 





AN OFFICER'S GOT NO 
BUSINESS GO\HG 
AROUNP BElNS 

CHARMiNGf 




IAKKY, HOW 
PO THE CAPETS 
LIKE GATHERS 
NEW PERSON - 
AUT/F PON'T 
THEY THINK 
ITS WOHPEPPUL 



NO, ANNE .' 

THEY NATE 

IT/ TMEX WISH 
HE'PGO BACK. 

TO 5EIN6 A 
FJEtfP ANP A 
A>ONSTE£-- 

, Jj/sr rae . 

WAY HE WAS 



50 X MMS A 
MO#ST£# 
HEY* YOWZE 
CONFlNEP TO 

quakteks 

UNTIL FueTHE(? 
NOTICE, JETT' 
GET GO\H&J * 



y-yES, sue/ 

<SOSH, THIS 
15 LIKE 

o**> . 

Times! 



{ r 



■ 



> • 



E 



AH HAH .'I <NEW IF I PULLEP 
A SUKPlSE INSPECTION I'P 

FINP yOU LIVING LIKE RIGS? 
EVEKy CAPET IN THIS 

SCHOOL IS SOlN<9 TO 
KATE A PUNISHMENT 
PETAIL, ANP I'LL 

PAY SPECIAL 
ATTENTION TO 

YOU TWO/ 












W 



-m • 



'O- 



*Ml 



./. 



i\ 






JnS/PE ONE Of THE fiGHTER 
BOM&ERS, THE RECENTLY 

COMMISSIONED ENSIGN, TlN\ 

CtANPALL, ENJOYS HIS NEW 

AUTHQKI TK i — \ 



yes si*?, just as the 

ENSI6N WISHES/ 




LOVELY PAY POR 

A 50rtS'N6 Ki/N, 

ISN'T IT, Mfc. 

C«ANPALLf 




I'M THE CAPTAIN, HEKE, 
<3ANS, AND YOU'RE ThE 
CKEw/ LET'S KEEP 
THAT 5T(?AI5MT 










As the group approaches the target area, 

A SWARM OF MISS FUES OUT TO MEET THEM. 











THERE'S ON Ly ONE 
THING TO PO, SIR- 
IF WE WANT TO 
IIVE/.. I'LL TRY IT/ 







Thanks to gan'S courage. Wt 

30MB DROPS AND EXPLODES 
HARMLESSLY IN THE SEA. 




wr*e in, 

<?AN6... 

TMANK5 

to you! 



f 







AHP HE 5HALL HAVE IT.' I'LL SEE THAT 
yOU GET A PECOKATION, (SANS.' ANP 
I'M ALSO PUTTING THROUGH A 
COM&AT COAUUSSION FOK /OU / 
VOU'KE A LITTLE OLP FOR AN 
EN5*£N, 30 I BETTEIC KECO^MENP 
THAT YOV 5£ /MAPE A LIEUTENANT.' 





SO YOU OUT-PANK M£ 
gy TWO FULL SKAPE5; 




r 



THE B-29, OR 8 SOD AS THE 
LATEST MODEL IS CALLED, IS TODAY'S FORT&SSS OF THE AIR. WITH 
A COMBINED FIREPOWER GREATER THAN ANY FORTIFIED CASTLE OF HISTORY, 
/f CAN CARRY A lO TON LOAD OF BOMBS MILES TO THE REAR OF THE ENEMY 
LINES. MANNED BY A CREW OF MORE THAN tOMEN, ITS WASP MAJOR 
ENGINES REY OP 14,000 HORSEPOWER FOR TAKE-OFFS. THAT'S ENOUGH 
POWER TO MOVE 93Q OF THE 8/GGEST FAMILY AUTOMOBILES. 



OBUQUC CAMERA 



■am 






THE OUNNEk AT THE SIDE &LISTER 
MERELY AIMS HIS SIGHT AND PULLS 
THE TRIGGER. THE UNMANNED GUNS 
ARE FIRED FROM THEIR REMOTE 
CON TROLL EO POSITIONS. 



PRESSURE 
•ULKMEAP 



TOP- 
sighting 
blister 



TWO-GUN LOWER 
REAR TURRET 



t 



THE UPPER FORWARD TURRET, LIKE THE 
TAIL GUN POSITION, IS THE MOST POWER; 
FUL EVER CONCEIVED. IT PACKS FOUR 
POWERFUL CALIBER. EO MACHINE GUNS, 
LOADED WITH ARMOR PIERCING SLUGS, 
WHICH IT SPITS OUT AT THE FANTASTIC 
RATE OF SIXTY ROUNDS A SECOND, 



■ i 



i" 1 ^ 






r VAL 



■j& 



-•> 



TWO-GUN 
UPPER REAR 
TURRET 

5IP6 SIGHTING 

sipe gunner* 
position 



A 



L 






<y\ m 



N. /' 



XI* 



sin- 



TWO-GUN LOWER 
FORWARp TURRET 



THE BOMBARDIER SITS IN THE NOSE- 
THE MOST IMPORTANT MAN IN THE 
PLANE. TH€ MAN WHO DROPS THE 
BOMBS. CROUCHED IN HIS 60 POUND 
^.FLAM SUIT, HE FLIES THE SHIP BY 
l MEANS OF THE BOMB5I6HT FOR THE 
LAST VITAL SECONDS OF, THE 
gOMB/NG RUN . 






PORWAR0 COMPARTMENT 
FLIGHT CREW 
•OM0AR0IER 
RAPAR OPERATOR 



700-GALLON^ 
PUEl TANK 



THE REAR GUNNER IS A L0NELY 
MAN . HE SITS ALL BY HIMSELF 
AT THE TAIL OF THE SHIP IN ' 
HIS OWN PRIVATE PRESSURaEb 
COMPARTMENT. HE SEES ONLY 
WHERE HE HAS BEEN. AND -^i 
KEEPS TRACK OF THE HITS S 
MADE 6Y THE 8QM&ARDIER . 



CENTRAL COMPARTMENT 

GUNNERS 
RADIO OPERATOR 




eo*\e bays 



TAIL 

GUNNf* 



THIS CROSS SECTION SHOWS THE PRESSURIZED 
CABIN. THE CONNECTING TUNNEL IS THE ONLY 
CONNECTION WHEN THE 6-29 IS IN THE AIR. 
THE CREW MEMBERS MUST PULL THEMSELVES 
THROUGH IT ON A LITTLE WHEELED CART. 



» 



HEALTH SU 



for 



rnen 



i „^ 



in 



v#h© 



their 



30'*» 



40'* 



50'* 



ant *o 



100K 

lift 



SlUM»» 



nd 



XOUHGtR 



3EI 



S "i- 






W- 









v-.>; 



s\ ; :■ 



ffi» 




•ostum BA07 

Gvt o §«y Wln4«w'r 




t>G YOU INVY M1N 
who can 

'Mi* ON f Nil* HIT'} 



and thin hm got M 

"CHiVAUM" . ■ . 




TOW MUD A 

• CMIVAiitrt 



' 



TSOil o bulging "boy wi*i4*w" moko you look ond fool 
■■* yoon oldor than yow roolly oroT Thon bora, at tail, 
la tha omwir to your ■robUmt "Chov«Hor", tho wondor- 
fwl MW •dju»t«bl« hoolth tvpnoortor boH Is tclontHkally 
«on»trvcrod to bolp jrbw look and twwl yoon •ownforf 

-CHEUBtlER 

LIFTS AND FLATTENS YOUR 
BULGING "BAY WINDOW" 

Why «« m rf«y «ft*r day with m »o U w V wild ioct U * bvtfo 
i«i> with « rirod bach that noodi pottur* iupportT Jutr too 
haw "ChovaUor" bring* you vital control whin you n**d If 
MMtl "Chovolior" hat • builtnn Hrtp Ym odju.t tho bo* t*v# 
my you wwrt. Proitol Yiw "boy-window' b»l«o i* liftod 1» ,« . 
•trtinW Wt-ytf you ImI wondorYuliy ^mforiobUt 



WONT 

Afc.-uW*ihJT 
Worki «vlck ii • 

*oihl S-mplv odjutt 
tho (trap ond protto I 
Tho bolt ii porfoctly 
• djuitod to yow 
ft »tint comfort I 




ftwrtirtK tftOjn 
firmly hold* In your 
f\abb T obdomtA M t 

it i-t+r-o-t-chtO-t 

at you bfoatho, 

bond, iitop, aftor 



MTACHAtU 

POWCM 

Alr-coolodl SckAtlfkolly d-.iuo.d and 
mod* to aivo wondorful tupport and 

protoctionf 

Htalthfvi. £nj*yoWt AMominol Control 

Iff froatl Tow con woof "Chovalior" oil day lor^. 
Will not bind or mafco you fool witncud. Thar % 
bocauio tho two-way §-t*r*a-t»c-h cloth pJvt tho 
front ad|Mtmont brlnf yow fMrionafifod fit Tho 
"Chovalfcw" Ii doiigmd according to tcitntlftc fad* 
of hoalhMul potturo control* lt*» moda by ouporti 
to g.vo you tho comfort and hoalthful "lift" you 
w«nt r Ju«t too oil tho wondocfwl fo«tvjroi bolow. 
And fomombor— yov con fot tho "Chovolioc" om 
HfE rtlAL Moil tho cwpon rtgM nowl 




toor Vh 

fill WJU At 
MKA44 «l ftACR 
Firm, comfortobl* 
Mipport. Foolv cfoodt 



£RK 




^^-^■; : : 



« 



:jc^3ssa 



: ':-^: 



^R 



fflSw 



; ■...'■ 






f«S, 






P-te 






'&? 



CD CC f -* fro ^Outh, Tho 
rfxCC Ch«vali«r has a rm* 
movobU pouch modo of o ioli. 
comforioblo fobric fhot abtorbt 
poMpirotion. So that you con 
chongo it rctgulorly wo include* 
an ofttra pouch. Limjiod oflor* 
OrdOr youri today # 



■ 



REE 




D NO MONEY: 



MAM COUPON 



1. 



You ri$h Aofni'ngl Juif moll 



nciirvo ond oddron, 
mail TOOAYI 



olio Wl 



coupon— bo toro to fllvo 
uf moaiuro. otc* — and 




it Try on tho 

"Chovalior". Ad 
iutt bolt tho way 

!ou want. Soo 
ow your bulging 
boy window 

looks (froofnlinod 

. > i how comfort- 
obU youfool. Haw 
flood It Ul 




± 



* W«or tho "Chovollor" 
for 10 wholo day* if you 
want tol Woof If to work, 

• ■tnir.gi whilo bow!<ng. 
otc* Tho "Chovolior" muit 
holp you look and feor 
"Ilka a million" or you cor* 
frond it bach I Soo offor 1a 
cowpanl 




tONNII SALES, INC, Doff. 2 ;oi-< , 417 IroadwoY, N. Y. It, M. Y. 



I0NNH UUI, INC. O.pt. ?70M 
4B7 Br*adway, Now Y«rk U, N. Y. 

4«nd m. for 10 da,.' fl|( TRIAL a CHIVAUEB MlALTH- 
SUfVORTfR KIT I will Nr postman U.ft (»■»• pMtafc) wirt. 
th» und*r i landing thai inclwdvt m T FREE *«wch. In 10 dayi. 
I will •ittwr return CHEVALIER '• yo« and yow will rotwrn 
my moniT. or othorwlM My paym^t will bo • full and final 
fMtrcKoM prico. 

1 My woiMMoawro hi 

(Sond otrfnff th% iIm of yovr woiil .f no rap* moanr* ft nondr> 

i S^:::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::::; I 

O ^^ » "w anop 40n0 irto»***o»***««***t«o«**«t OtVtO rfinttf*ttt 

, LJaovo *5c aoprafo Wo pmy frf o f «' yow oncfooo My**** 
-ow. kwt Fro* Trfo/ otid rorwnd fKivUoso. 

- 




I Can Make YOU a New Man, Too, In Only 15 Minutes a Day! 



CHARLES 
ATLAS 

Holder of tltl 
"The World 
Most Perfect 
Developed 
Man-" 




TD EOPLE used to laugh at 
* my skinny 97-pound body. 
I was ashamed to strip for 
sports or for a swim. Girls 
made fun of me behind my 
back. THEN I discovered my 
body - building system. 
"Dynamic Tension." It made 
me such a complete specimen 
of manhood that I hold the 
title. "The World's Most Per- 
fectly Developed Man.' 



FREE 



M 




What's My Secret? 

When you look In the mirror and see a 
healthy, husky, fellow smlllnK back at you 

— then you'll be astonished at how fast 
••Dynamic Tension" GETS RESULTS! It Is 
the easy. NATURAL method and you can 
practice In the privacy of your own room — 
JUST 15 MINUTES EACH DAY. Just watch 
your scrawny chest and shoulder muscles 
begin to swell . . . those spindly arms and legs 
of yours bulge . . . and your whole body starts 
to feel "alive." full of zip and go! 

Thousands are becoming husky — my way. 
I give you no gadgets to fool with. With 
"Dynamic Tension" you simply utilize the 
dormant muscle-power In your own body 

— watch It grow and multiply Into real, solid 
LIVE MUSCLE. 



My 48 Page Illustrated Book is Yours 
-Not for $1.00 or 10c -But FREE 

Send for my book. Everlasting Health 
and Strength. 48 pages of photos, valu- 
able advice. Shows what Dynamic Ten- 
sion can do. answers vital questions. A 
real prize for any fellow 
who wants a better build. 
I'll send you a copy FREE 
It may change your whole 
life. Rush coupon to me 
personally: Charles Atlas, 
Dept.J76N, 115 E- 23rd 
Street, Hew York 10. N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 376N 
115 East 23 SI., New York 10, N.Y. 

Send mr — abM>!ulely FREE — a copy of 
your famous book. Ever' tsting Health and 
Strength — 48 pages, c ammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital questions, and 
valuable advice. This book Is mine to keep, 
and sending for It does not obligate me 
in any way. 



Name - : - - Age.. 

(Please print or write plainly) 



Address 



City 



State 
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I 
I 
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ord*r 



to, 
girli & 

lad«#i 
Available 

HI ^U gr»M , 

navy blut Of 
brown. S«M on« 
Amtricon Sttd*. 



a 



^ 



TfXAN 

HOLSTIft 

SIT 

Cop Pnfol pufii 

imokt of «ocK 
shot. L«oth«r 
HoJtttX&iWH SrlloneorcUr 





a; 
CAItlNE 

A foil iKootmg 

K>00 »hot Air Rft* 

S#H or»« rwd*r plu» $2.00 




pt#c#>i 5*11 am ord*r 





CINDItlLLA 

WHIST 

WATCH 

Comet pockod in 

boouliful glott 

tlippor Adoinfy 

guoronUcd 

watch for 

girlr 

oa« of d#f plus $300 




Fovnout Chomcraft Sof for 
inf#roihrvg •xp#rimonh f wrtti 
Moqic book. Sofl on* otdmr 



WALKIE TALKII 




CompUrt^-woy talking lyittm 
Ami tiring out fhm wir# and 
itorl tolkmg No batf«ri«i 
noodod S«lt on* ordir. 




3-POWII UNOCULARS 

MorcK#d lontoi ipoool ihoul 
6mt ttrap 5*11 on* ord*r 




Comro, compUft with carry 
»ng cot* 5*11 only on* ord*r 



COWIOY Jr.OUlTAV 




ld*al for 

b*ginn*ri 

Compl*i* 

tn struct ion t, 

nylon ttrtngt. 

Soil on* 

ord*r plus 75c 



.'•or ion for boys 
aft<J Q*irU 4 mcluH*! hardwood 
bovv # orm guard, itutructioni 
S*H on* ord*r plus 75c 




A GUI AT 

KNIFE OUTFIT 

Husky Hunting knif* 

plus 4 blod* Camp 

Knrf* DoubJ* UotHar 

bolt th*oth S*ll Oft* c-rd*r 




P<g 19-piec* outfit, including 
oH*m*fol carrying cose. Sell 
onr order o' Seeds plut 75< 



Glowing timulat*d p*orl$. 
3 strand nockloc* witfi 
matching *orhngt. $*|| 
on* order of S*edi 



A handsome guoronl**d 

wotch with cowboy 

ttrap and buckl* 

Pictur* of Ro 

Rogtfion dia 

S*ll on* 

order —r t<)t 

ROOIRSl 
WRIST WATCH 




Get Yours Now! 

Every ytor thousands of toys 
end Girls got those sweH prizes for 
thomsofvos and gifts for Mother and 
Dad. Many prizes shown here and 
lots of -others in our teg Prize look 
are GIVEN WITHOUT A CENT OF COST 
for setting one 4$-Ps;k order of 
American Vegetable and flower 
Seeds ot 10? per lorge pock. Some 
of the bigger prizes require extra 
money as stated in our lig Prize look. 

Everybody wonts American Seeds 
— they're fresh and ready to grow 
Yov'l soft them quickly to your 
family, friends and neighbors and 
get your prize at once, or if you 
prefer, toke your one-third cash 
commission on all seeds sold. GH 
BUSY, send coupon today for lig 
Prize look ond seeds. 



Wwd no mo*ey -we trust yov 

AMERICAN SEED CO.. INC 
DIPT. $31, LANCASTER, PA 



MANY MORE PRIZES 
S— thorn in tho Big Prix* Book 

Poe**t WoKh. Boteball Glo*e».Ukulete. 
'obi* T#f»r*n. Movie Projector. Floih 
Come'a, tntone Pen Girl'* Pvrtc . Skolei 



No good* tenf out. Id* U.S.A. 



AMEIICAN SEED COMPANY, INC 
DIPT 536. LANCASTER, PA. 

***** e**e. •** IrG NllZl ftOOft ***J 45 p*t-. ml <ntU*4 

•J W*#fc I -J *•**« «** 0' 10* *»*> .0-4 «•**•«* 

I r* •*#•'< .** *-- ~y |~-M 





Mditn. 



Cti 



YEAR 



Store- 



